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Minnie: My child has wanted me to record for a long time, record something about it. 


| grew up there on the corner of Moorpark and Winchester, and when | was 7 years old | started 
to Meridian Grammar School, which was on Stevens Creek Road, and it was west of 
Winchester, on the north side. And at that time, there were the people - the caretaker of the 
Winchester place was John Hansen and his wife Nellie, and they had 2 little boys, one’s name 
was Carl and the other Theodore, and one was just a year older and the other was a year 
younger than I. And there was no other children in the neighborhood, and so my parents got 
acquainted with the Hansens, and of course we kids got to know each other, and being a girl - 
they always wanted a girl and didn’t have one - so they sort of adopted me as their girl and | had 
the privilege of playing over there. 


Now, there are discrepancies. | think that the little booklet that Ralph Rambo wrote, it has much 
authority to it, but he was before my time, apparently. Some of the things that he has written 
was before 1909, because 1909 is when | started school, and there are a few things in that book 
that didn’t happen at my time. They may have happened before that. 


Anyway, the Hansen boys and | went to school together, and then when we come home in the 
afternoon, I’d have to go home and change my clothes, and then I’d run across the orchard 
there from my parents’ home, and we’d play until 4 o’clock, and then | had to go home. This 
went on from the time | was in first grade until the time | graduated after.. in 1918, | guess is 
when | graduated. 


Hank: After the 8th grade. 


Minnie: Yeah, the 8th grade. There were very few days that | wasn’t over there, because it was 
just like a little paradise. 


Hank: Over at the...? 


Minnie: The Winchester place. Mrs. Winchester did not live there. She had a home in Atherton, 
and she came down there on occasion. When she was there, we were very good children, we 
were very quiet, we minded our own business, and respected the fact that she was the lady that 
should be respected. 
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But being over there so much, | did get to know Mrs. Winchester, and her secretary who was 
always with her, her companion, Henrietta Severa, and to them | was always “Little Minnie.” | 
have a card from Henrietta just before she passed away - she and | had kept in touch with each 
other - she finally married Dr. Noe in down South, | can’t remember the name of the town -- my 
husband and | later visited her there. Much of what | know from some of the things that 
happened before | knew her came from Mrs. Noe. 


Hank: How do you spell that name? 
Minnie: N-O-E. 


And she, of course, was with Mrs. Winchester for 12 years, she was her constant companion. 
And of course she was with Mrs. Winchester at the time...well, to go back, the house there - 
there is a logical explanation for all the things that they say are so funny about the house. And 
that house originally -- and this was Mrs. Noe’s version of it -- that when Mrs. Winchester came 
out here from New Haven, and bought this property, she decided that she would build a house 
like they had in New Haven - which, when they had guests at their homes in those beautiful 
mansions they had there, they always had a little suite that was for each of their guests. That is 
what she started to do in the front of that house. When they take you and show you maybe 5 or 
6 fireplaces around within a 10 or 12 foot radius, they were built off of a single flue, and there 
was a room, which was the guest room, and a bathroom, and the bathroom most of them had 
glass doors - well, there was only the bedroom and the bathroom, so it gave light into the 
bathroom which was in their room. So that accounts for these fireplaces all around in this short 
area. 


She had a very conscientious carpenter, and he did excellent work, as anybody who goes in the 
front part of that house can see. It’s just exquisite. So, anyway, they had a portion of the house 
built, and if you observe as you go through it, you can almost see where that portion stopped 
when the earthquake came. It toppled - there was a facing on the outside which lay there for 
years and years and years, just in a heap where it fell. Mrs. Noe told me - now this is one thing 
that | think is conflicting in most people’s accounts of it - that Mrs. Winchester was NOT there in 
the night of this 1906 earthquake. | have a letter from Mrs. Hansen - Mrs. Car! Hansen, which 
was the caretaker’s son -- saying that Carl’s father said Mrs. Winchester definitely was in the 
house on the night of the earthquake, and Mrs. Noe told me that. She said the next morning 
when they went out, they walked around the front, and of course it was just heartbreaking, and 
there was such destruction, because the facing was toppled, and there was such destruction, 
and Mrs. Winchester was so upset by it. She says, “Well, what will we do?” She said we can’t 
tear it down because there’s too much beautiful work there and it would break this carpenter’s 
heart -- I’m sorry I’ve forgotten the name of the carpenter -- but she said it would just destroy 
him. So she said, “Well, I'll just go on building behind it, and enjoy it.” And that became her 
hobby. It was a hobby house - it was not a residence any more. 


Hank: Well, that was [unintelligible] 


Minnie: That was there. And from there on, she started building back, but NOT as a house, not 
as a home. 


It was, for instance...now, as a little girl, | have seen her sitting on a canvas chair, out in back in 
front of just a plain board with a paper on it, drawing a staircase. She, as | got the story, she 
drew these things, and she had all this exquisite wood, and she had the carpenters that could 
DO this beautiful work, and she would get an idea of a window, or of a staircase, or of 
something that she wanted to see what it would look like in a certain wood. I’ve seen her, as | 
say, drawing that staircase, and | was just simply fascinated because my father was a 
cabinetmaker. And | loved wood from the time | could walk, | always was fascinated by it, so that 
of course fascinated me watching her draw that picture of that staircase, and | never did forget 

it. 


Hank: She was an architect herself? 


Minnie: In her own right. She had capabilities that way. And they’ll show you, when you go 
through the house now, they’ll show you this staircase that just goes up against the wall. And 
you know, it doesn’t go any place so she must be crazy. Well, she wasn’t crazy. She wanted to 
see what that staircase looked like made out of a certain kind of wood. So, it was no more odd 
that she should do that than that a woman should buy yardage and cut it up in little pieces and 
sew it together and make a crazy quilt. It was a hobby that she had. 


And this holds true in many of the things that she has in the back part of that house. She put in 
things as they tell you - there are a washboards in the tubs, inside screens in the windows - 
these things were all absolutely fascinating to her. It was something new, and she could afford 
it, and she put them in. It wasn’t built for a house of convenience... and this wiring that goes 
through the house so she could call her servants. She didn’t have any servants. From 1909, the 
only servants she had was the cook, and her confidante -- that was the only -- and whoever 
cleaned her living quarters, which was her bedroom. And the little porch outside there, it used to 
look down on the orange trees and the bird cages which were down there. 


She didn’t have any bunch of servants that she would call with this push button. She could 
have, | guess - it’s there - but in those nine years from the time | started school until | got out of 
school, -- which was about 9 years - | didn’t ever see any servants. And I’m sure | knew 
everybody was there. | knew every one of the gardeners by name. Tommy Yishimara was her 
head gardener, and he had his son-in-law and daughter come over from Japan. And then there 
was another group of gardeners that came over at the same time, and they were the gardeners, 
and we kids knew them. Each one of them were friends. And especially old Tommy | think is 
responsible a lot for the fact that | became such a plant fanatic. 


Carl Hansen went to Davis, and he was a professor at Davis for many years. Theodore, the 
younger one, became a career man in the government and went to Europe. He spent most of 


his years in Europe. But Carl and | both were very, very fascinated by trees and plants, and 
things that we played around. We respected everything with the greatest of dignity, because 
Tommy would tell us, he’d show us - he would show us when he planted the hyacinth bulbs, and 
pretty soon when they come up, he would take us kids and show us, and when they would 
bloom, he’d let us come -- | can see myself yet standing on my knees at the hot bed and looking 
at these lovely flowers that came from the brown bulbs. So, to me, it was just like my second 
family. | sat on John Hansen’s knee on Sunday mornings, with Ted on one knee and me on the 
other, and Carl standing there, and John reading the funny papers to us. So, | was part of the 
family there for that many years. 


There is another things, now, in Mr. Rambo’s book - now, this may have been, as | say, before 
my time, | don’t know - but after my time there never were any little girls pounding on Mrs. 
Winchester’s piano. That just wasn’t done. There just was no little girls playing on the piano. 
That’s somebody’s, now as | say - maybe when she first came and started building, maybe that 
happened then, but it didn’t happen after 1909. But as | say, | think that much of Mr. Rambo’s 
book is very authenticated and is right, but that is one thing, though, that as | say after 1909 | 
was the only little girl that really was around there very much. 


Hank: But she entertained you when...she called you by name? 


Minnie: No, she didn’t entertain me. She just called me by name. They would walk out to the 
gate at night, every evening she and the nurse would walk out to the gate, and the nurse would 
have her little chair and she’d sit out there, watch the horse and buggies go by. I’d usually be on 
my way home, and I'd stop and chat, and talk, and | just got to be Little Minnie to her. 


She was as dear an old lady as there ever came along, as far as | was concerned. | just thought 
the world of her. | have one garment here left of the clothes the nurse gave me to play house in. 
We kids would all be playing, and she brought these - | have a coat, too, | have one of Miss 
Severa’s coats, and one of Mr.s Winchester’s coats and this blouse that all through the years 
I’ve hung on to just sentimental reasons. That was the closest thing to entertainment that ever 
came out of it, but | think that was Miss Severa, not Mrs. Winchester, that did that. 


But as far as her being...a spiritualist - Miss Severa said she was not a spiritualist. She didn’t 
say she never attended a seance - and as a matter of fact, | had a very dear friend that said she 
sat in a seance with Mrs. Winchester. But, so, I’ve sat in them too, but I’m not a spiritualist. It’s 
something she undoubtedly was interested in because of the loss of her husband and her child, 
and she was groping to contact, for any contact, and she probably investigated spiritualism just 
as | did in my lifetime. | can understand it well, the feeling. But she belonged to the Episcopalian 
faith. That was her faith. But this is also information from Mrs. Noe -- or Miss Severa before she 
was married. 


There was such a homey attitude about the lady. She minded her own business, and she 
wanted everybody else to mind theirs. And due to that fact, she got a reputation as being a 


recluse. She really wasn't. Now my father, | know one time Mr. Hansen wanted to go on a trip, 
and it was going to be an overnight thing, and he asked my father if he would mind going over 
and milking the cow that night and | guess the next morning. And my dad said no, he’d be glad 
to do it. Well, my dad went over, and when he went down to milk the cow, Mrs. Winchester and 
her companion came out, and she asked him if he would mind it if she came down and watched 
him milk the cow. Pop said, no, of course not, it would be fine with him. So she came with her 
little chair and she said there and watched while my dad milked the cow and got a big kick out of 
it, and was just as friendly as she could be. And after that, within the week or so, her gardener 
came over with three beautiful imported trees to my dad - because my dad was a horticulturalist 
also - he loved 


Hank: These were Japanese you say? 


Minnie: Yeah... and so these trees grew on my father’s home place there for many, many years, 
and he cherished them very highly. 


So, as far as being, you know, a recluse, or not wanting to be friendly. It wasn’t that she didn’t 
want to be friendly, she would have been just as friendly as anyone if people had just let her 
alone. But in the neighborhood at that time, there were several tragedies that came up, that | 
remember hearing them talking about. These were things that were out of my realm of 
comprehension at the time. They would always go in and try to proposition Mrs. Winchester for 
a donation, and she would always refuse, but when the final count came up, there would always 
be an anonymous donation much larger than anyone else could possibly give. She didn’t want 
to be thanked for things. She wanted to do what she wanted to do, but apparently didn’t want to 
be recognized for it, and of course there were some people who just didn’t approve of that, 
either. 


But anyway, that was the - my feeling about her has been very, very deep over the years. 
Hank: Did she have a niece up in the Peninsula? 


Minnie: Yes, she had a niece. But the letter that | have from Mrs. Hansen gives an insight into 
that story of who got what. So | will let you look over these things and you can get out of them 
what information you want to find. | played with her niece when | was a little girl. Her name was 
Margaret Marriott, and she used to come down on occasion. She was a little bit older than we 
kids were, so there wasn’t a real close relationship, but at least we did play together well 
enough that we knew each other’s first names, and that. But | have never gone into her... how 
the estate - however, | did buy the corner of the property, of the Winchester property, on the 
east side of Winchester Road. The corner of Winchester and Moorpark. 


| had passed that every morning when | went to grammar school, | would turn and go to the 
right, and when | went to high school, | would pass it and turn to the left to go to Camel High 
School. 


Hank: Winchester and...? 


Minnie: Moorpark. And | made up my mind when | was just a little kid that some day | wanted 
my home on that corner. And it went along, and when | graduated from high school, | went to 
work for the First National Bank in San Jose, and | happened to be put in the statement window 
and became acquainted with the man who had the property - Mrs. Winchester had died that 
year, and | became acquainted with the man who had charge of her property. 


Hank: Was that Mr. Leib? 


Minnie: No, Mr. Leib was her attorney. | think he was one of the attorneys. This man, | think his 
name was Charlie House. | told him at the time when | found out that he was in charge of her 
property, that | would like an option on that corner when they sold it. | would like to have a 
chance to bid on that corner, which would have been the northeast corner of Winchester Road, 
across the house from where the Winchester House is. This is across the street from it. And she 
owned from Moorpark to Stevens Creek Road --- that was all Winchester property. But | wanted 
the corner of Moorpark and Winchester. And so, he said all right, he would see that | got that the 
opportunity. But unfortunately, he died that following year, and then | was really - | didn’t know 
what would happen. | had an opportunity, the men who took it over came in, and he said | 
understand that you have an option on the corner of Moorpark and Winchester out there, and | 
said well, yes, Mr. HOuse said he would give you that option. And he said, well, | have to know 
today - and this was a Saturday morning - because | have three men who want it right now, and 
the price is $1750. And | was getting $60/month for my salary, and | had no way of asking my 
dad or asking anyone’s advice on it. So, | decided that | - | was driving an old Model T car at the 
time -- and | decided that | would start home and if | got to San Carlos Street, I’d let go of the 
wheel -- and if the car turned east, | would go out and buy the property; if it turned west, | would 
forget it. And it turned east. So | went out and signed up for the property. 


My payments were very low, and | felt that | could give up enough that | could make my - | think 
it was $20/month | was going to pay on my $750 dollars - and so | went home and told my dad, 
and my dad was so upset, he just didn’t know what to do. He thought | had made such a terrible 
mistake, but | sure knew | could take care of it myself. So | went along every month paying my 
$20 and | was pretty proud of my accomplishment. At the end of the year, my boss called me in 
and he said, “I understand you bought some property out in the country,“ and | said, “Yes,” and 
he said, “How much are you paying on iti?” | said, “$20 a month,” | said, “Oh, | pay that every 
month. He said, “You pay $50/month on that property. You can do it.” Well, | was only getting 
$60. And | said, | don’t know how | can. I’ve got to buy my car book, and at the time | was 
driving at Ford, and | had to buy gas, and | had to pay my parents something - | think | gave 
them $5/month, if I’m not mistaken. But at least | was trying. And he said, that’s alright - you pay 
$50 on that property. And | said ok. And the next month, | paid $50 on that property, and my 
salary started to go up a little bit. And then my salary went up just enough that | didn’t overdraw. 


And | did without many a dessert and all that sort of thing. But | still paid my payment on my 
property. So that’s how | came by that corner. 


Hank: Well, that was an asset... 


Minnie: Then, when my husband and | were married, we made a loan. | had paid off the 
property and he had saved his money -- we’d gone together nearly 6 years -- we’d saved up for 
it, and we made a loan to start our home. And it was just in the process of having the plaster 
put on the wall when he was killed. We were married just 3 months. So that was the end of my 
dream for that, what seemed to be. Eventually after another 3 years after his death, | married 
his chum. And he knew all my first husband’s plans, so, he was able to complete all our -- my 
dream was all completed in the end, and he turned out to be a marvelous person. So it was a 
happy ending to that story. But, it was a long time coming to the finish. 


Now, | don’t know what else. What would you like to know? What can | help you with? 


Hank: Do you recall - I’m going through old newspapers a year or so ago - | came across an 
article referring to the Winchester Park. They supposedly had ferris wheels and hot air 
balloons... 


Minnie: No, there never was such a thing. That -- when she passed away, there was somebody, 
as | remember, | was then in my teens and of course | was interested in it. Whoever had this 
dream that was passed around the neighborhood that they wanted to buy it for such a thing, 
well they didn’t. That never went through... 


Hank: It was a Mr. Brown that was supposed to have -- 


Minnie: Mr. Brown bought it, but they never developed anything of their amusement park, they 
just concentrated on the house. And they did a lot of changing in that house. Now, they have a 
room called the Blue Room where she did some spiritualist meditations or something. Well, that 
room when / was a child was never finished - t was just rafters. We could look down from there 
down into the kitchen and see the cook making ice cream. That’s the thing we were watching for 
- ona certain day, when Mrs. Winchester wasn’t there, he would make the ice cream anyway. 


Hank: So she wasn’t spying on her servants. 


Minnie: Oh no, she wasn't...Ah, she never spied on anyone! All her servants loved her dearly. 
That spying bit - and that bell ringing - now, | lived just across the corner there, and that bell 
would ring for a certain, | don’t know why it rang - it would ring at a certain time, and | believe it 
was 6 o'clock at quitting time But it never rang in the night. Never. In all those years that | was 
growing up... 


Hank: Is that bell still standing? 


Minnie: | suppose. But that tale about that bell ringing and her spying on her - she didn’t have to 
spy, because everybody that | ever knew that worked for her was a loyal as they could be. Llke 
spying on that cook. That was the most ridiculous thing in the world. She had all the faith in the 
world in that cook. As little kids, he used to give us ice cream made out of pure cream. Boy, 
many, many a dish of that | ate over there. 


| mean, there was such peace and such harmony all the way through that. And it was so 
beautiful - the greenhouse was filled with the most beautiful specimen of plants and flowers and 
things. You know, it just aggravates me so, with the things that are said about her. When my 
daughter was a teenager, she was invited to come over there and be a guide. And | told her, | 
says, “I would rather pay you what you earn over there being as a guide, | would never let you 
go over there and tell the lies they would require of you to tell. That woman was too wonderful 
for that.” So she never did go over and do it. But uh...really, there are such logical explanations 
for all these things they make sound so stupid. 


Hank: Do you remember her automobiles, her pair of saws? 


Minnie: | sure do. Her pair of saws were...and Fred Larsen She had two kirasows, as far as | 
know. But Fred Larsen was her chauffeur. A man by the name of Carrol, was her... 


Hank: Fred Larsen was her chauffeur -- 


Minnie: He was her chauffeur. But Carrol was her coachman when she went by buggy. And he 
had two boys and a girl. They lived - where the house is now, where the Winchester ranches, or 
the mobile park, or whatever it is is there - on that corner -- their house was down that end of 
that property. She had a beautiful home there for them. And they lived there, and when the 
horses went out and the Carrols moved away, she bought a place on Payne Avenue - and a 
prune ranch for them. And when the Hansens finally moved from the place, she bought a place 
down in Morgan Hill for them. 


These things were all very much - they were never talked about. She didn’t want them talked 
about. And as Miss Severa on this little card I'll show you, as she said my relationship was very 
sacred, and her knowledge of all the business. So, people didn’t know about the wonderful 
things she did. She built a hospital in New Haven, Connecticut, during the first World War - one 
of the best equipped medical hospitals they had available for the army. 


Hank: Rambo recalls... 
Minnie: Yes, he says something about that. But that was - and Miss Severa said - that was 


something that she didn’t want any credit for. She didn’t want to be known to have done that. 
That was her pleasure. She just wanted to do it because she wanted to do it. And that’s what 


always bothers me so badly. | mean, she was so unselfish, really. And had so much hmuility, 
and yet they make her sound so stupid just becaus of taht. 


Hank: Yeay, They’re still doing that. 


Minnie: Oh, yeah. And it’s, uh, | have made up my mind | would never given another interview. 
But being a Pioneer, and you being a Pioneer, and wanting to know for that reason, but I’m 
afraid you'll be the last one that | am going to talk about. Because | have have given -- told 
people what | knew about her on several occasions, and they assure me that they would not 
elaborate on it, they wanted the true story, and when it come out, it was so garbled and so badly 
done, | just decided | would not... 


Hank: Oh, they sort of lean towards the fantastic then -- 


Minnie: Well, this is just it. | had a piece written by a young man called Bruce Spoon - | don’t 
know where he is now or anything about it. But he gave me his piece. Well, | wouldn’t want it 
reproduced - | wouldn't have the right to have it reproduced - but | will let you read it and you 
can get the information out of it. But | don’t want anything copy out of it. 


Hank: We can rewrite it somewhat. 


Minnie: But don’t put his name behind it. | don’t want it - just take facts out of it - that’s as far as | 
want that to go. It was his thesis at the university for graduation. It was | think he called it “Facts 
Can Be Stranger than Fiction” or something to that effect. But he made a trip to New Haven, 
Connecticut, and got facts there, and Mrs. Arbuckle also went back to New Haven and got facts. 
So, you might get a hold of her and she might give you some interesting information on that. But 
this account that this young man had, to my knowledge was the truest account of anything that | 
had ever read. But he tried to get -- 


Then, there were people alive - Mr. Leib was alive, and Dr. Weilans was alive - ones who had 
known her personally, and | think perhaps he talked to some of those people, but not to my 
knowledge, | don’t know of anyone, except...but Mr. Rambo knew through his father. | don’t 
know if he knew her personally or not. Now there are facts in there about her taking hot foot to 
somebody or another. That was all before my time. And | assume that this may have been when 
she first came down here, that she may have tried to be charitable to the people in the 
neighborhood, and they may have ruined it by pressuring her then for more and more and more, 
and she was not one to be pressured. That is the only way | can picture that statement that he 
made about her taking food to somebody or other, some person in need. | know that she gave 
money. | know that one of the men who worked for her, Mr. Peterson, one of his daughters 
committed suicide, and | know that Mrs. Winchester was interested in that. And then she bought 
the home for -- whether she bought the place for the Petersons, | don’t know that. But | do know 
that she bought the place for the Carrols and the place for the Hansens. 


She always took care of her help. And it was the same way with the Japs. they had a house on 
the east side, across the street from the main entrance, they had a house over there where they 
lived. All the gardeners lived over there. And as a little kid, | was to two christenings in that 
house. They had two children. Tommy Nishihara’s daughter had two children while they lived 
there. And they had what we would call christenings, and they had these long tables and they 
had, oh, just lots of people where there, and they let us little kids over - the Hansen boys and | -- 
to come over - and they had boxes of Japanese candy, all colors in all different designs and oh, 
we thought it was the greatest thing we’d ever been to in our life, and probably one of the more 
unique things we would ever go to in our life. And on Christmas, my mother and | always got a 
gift from the Nishiharas. Oh, always. And | spent a lot of time over at their place, too, when | got 
older -- not when | was real young - but when | got to my early teens. And, uh, | don't know, 
there was just so many nice things could have been said about her, you know. But people 
couldn’t | guess get the facts, and so they decided to make things up. | don’t know why they 
should have come up with some of these things they say about her, because they’re certainly 
not true. 


Hank: Do you recall any of her relatives from New Haven who came out here to visit her? 


Minnie: | didn’t know of anybody except for Mrs. Marriott - Margaret Marriott. Don’t know a thing 
about a thing. 


Hank: But she was living here during the earthquake? 


Minnie: No, | wouldn’t say she was living her, she was down here. As | understand it - now, | 
don't know this for a fact. Her home was at that time in Atherton. 


Hank: Some accounts say this was her country home, and | guess Atherton was her regular 
home. 


Minnie: Her regular time, yep. And she’d come down here and she’d maybe stay for two or three 
days and then sometimes she’d stay for a week or so. Then she’d be off to Atherton. But | don’t 
know too much about that. All | knew was - and | know she did not stay here for any long 
periods of time. 


Hank: But she loved children... 


Minnie: Oh. Well. That, | don’t know - she tolerated us very well. But that bit about the kids going 
in and playing her piano was wong, unless it was before 1909. 


Hank: Rambo drew a sketch of that. 


Minnie: Yeah, | know he did. That part of it --- that just didn’t ring true at all. 


Hank: Were you ever in the house? 


Minnie: Oh, sure. But we didn’t go in and wander through the house. We were taken through a 
couple of times, as | remember, by Mr. Hanesn, but not to play in the house. We played in the 
Hansen’s part of it. They had living quarters behind, adjoining the house. It was part of the big 
house. There was a driveway went through from one side to the other - a cement driveway, and 
when she would go out, they would either bring the carriage in there and she would get in and 
then they would go on out, or the car would come over there and pick her up. And the Hansens 
lived on one side of that indoor driveway, and her living quarters were on the other side upstairs. 


And the elevators - that’s another thing they give her credit for doing - which Mrs. Noe says 
absolutely. And that’s the last time | ever talked to Mrs. Noe that she told me that. She said that 
elevator at the back part of the house, next to this cement driveway that goes through - | don’t 
know whether that’s still there or not - anyway, she said that as Mrs. Winchester got older and 
had this arthritic trouble, she had difficulty going down the steps that were there, and Mrs. Noe 
said one time to her, she said why don’t you put an elevator in, wouldn’t that be good. She says, 
“That would be fun,” she says, “you do that.” So Mrs. Noe is the one who actually negotiated for 
that elevator that’s in the back part of the house. 


Hank: Oh, Mrs. Noe, | see - for the welfare of -- 


Minnie: Because of - it was difficult for her to get down the steps. Although they had the very 
narrow steps. She just had trouble walking. But now, | know that elevator that is in the back 
there that Mrs. Noe told me about, that the last time my husband and | visited her down there in 
her home, we chatted about it. But | get so wrought up of things that were said about her, and | 
try to get a statement from somebody who actually knew - and | was friends with Mrs. Noe, you 
know - and there are a few things like that, and the fact that Mrs. Winchester was there and she 
said that morning after the earthquake -- she told me especially about that -- she says we went 
down and walked around there, and she said she was so heartbroken because it was so 
beautifully done with all those windows in that front part with those precious stones -- they are 
so magnificent -- and all that. It must have been an awful heartbreak to her. She said, we won't 
tear it down. Make a hobby house out of it, just have fun. 


Hank: But this idea about building because she’d live forever.. 


Minnie: No, that’s a tale. That’s a tale. That’s one that | don’t know where that started, or what, 
but her building was, according to Mrs. Noe, was strictly... 


End of Side One 
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Minnie: This was at the front of the house at that time. This deer was on the side nearest the 
main driveway, and then down across on the other side of the front of the house there was 
another mound, and on that there was an Indian... 


And if you’d get up on that one where the Indian was, and you’d look down from where he was 
standing with his bow and arrow, you’d get the deer in your vision. It was lined up. It always kind 
of hurt me to see that...they took the one out, | don’t know whether one of them is still there - 
either the Indian or the deer, one of them is there - but in one of these accounts the story is 
between - halfway between - there is a mother who had a child there in her place and is buried 
there...that’s another great big fat lie. They cooked -- | don’t know where they get those crazy 
stories from. 


Hank: Accounts say that President Roosevelt was there and he went by... 

Minnie: Well, that’s another story that -- | never did ask Mrs. Noe...what | hold sacred are the 
things she told me, because she was the one who was with her all the time. | never did ask her 
about that Roosevelt thing. | don’t Know about that, whether it happened or whether it didn’t 
happen. 


Hank: Was her name Henrietta Noe? 


Minnie: Her name was Henrietta Siverea. And | think it’s S-I-E-V-E-R-A. That’s the way they 
pronounced it. And then she married a Dr. Noe from Southern California. 


Hank: But Mrs. Winchester had several companions. 

Minnie: Not that | knew. She may have had before Mrs. Noe. She must've had, because | think, 
this house...| don’t know when she started. She must have had some sort of companions before 
that time, because Mrs. Noe said she was her constant companion for 12 years before the time 
Mrs. Winchester died. But before that, | just don’t know. 


Hank: The Hansen boys...one was John. 


Minnie: No, John was the father. John and Nellie Hansen were the father and mother. And Carl 
and Theodore were their children. 


Hank: Carl, Theodore and you played... 
Minnie: We were monkeys in the trees. Oh, how we climbed around in those trees and the fun 
we had. It was absolutely a children’s paradise. You couldn't have asked for more... There was a 


big mound out in back. One thing that | will never forget was this big mound of dirt out in back 
that they had dug out apparently when they made part of the cellar. The gophers got into it and 
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they riddled this big pile of dirt. We'd get a hose and we'd put the hosein the top and then 
march down through all these channels. Oh what fun we had. 


Hank: What was the cooks names? 

Minnie: | can’t recall the cook’s name. | just can’t recall. | wish | knew. 
Hank: But she was a nice lady. 

Minnie: He was a man! 

Hank: Oh, a man! He wasn’t an Oriental? 


Minnie: Oh no, he was Oriental. All her outside help were Oriental. He was great with us kids. 
He’d have that nice rich ice cream and we used to get our dishes. 


There were just so many things that were so beautiful there, that we kids had such a beautiful 
place to play in. 


Hank: Did you ever ride horses there? 


Minnie: No. They didn’t have, as far as | know - | never saw them - they did have some fowls. 
They had pens for fowls out in back when | was a little kid. But | don't remember of them having 
them there, but they had the pens out back. And they had a big barn where they put hay down 
on the property. They raise hay over across the street, and they’d bring it and they’d put it in the 
barn. | remember that. 


Hank: She owned all where the several [unintelligible] 


Minnie: All the way to Moorpark. And the Jap’s house was just across from the main entrance. It 
sat back in there a couple hundred feet. 


Hank: Well she raised fruit didn’t she. 


Minnie: Oh yeah. The upper half of that area across from Mystery House now, the block 
between Winchester and Stevens Creek, half of that was in trees, in prunes and walnuts. The 
other half was in grain, in alfalfa. And it was all contoured with irrigated -- and the pump house 
was up on the property near Moorpark Avenue, it was right straight across from my parents’ 
house on Moorpark Avenue. They had a big gas engine in there that would go “boom boom” -- 
oh boy, you could hear it all over the area -- and that threw a beautiful stream of water. 


That was right on the bank of a creek that came down at one time across Moorpark, right along 
side of my parents’ property, and there was a culvert that went under the road, right down 
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across her property. And apparently when they dug that well, and then there was a great deep 
pit near where the pump was. There was a ladder going down in there at one time, oh that was 
quite a place over there. My husband went down there one time and rescued a dog down in that 
pit. Took a sack down - the poor dog had fell in the pit, the kids were chasing him and he fell in 
that pit - they came and told my husband, and he went and took a sack and made a sling to put 
over his shoulders so he could bring the dog up. Put the dog in the sling and brought him up on 
his back. He had quite an audience there of all kids in that neighborhood. He went down on that 
old rotten ladder. He risked his neck to go down get that dog. And Then he called the humane 
society, and they came out and took the dog, and they said he was a very fine dog and they’d 
set his leg and take care of him. 


Hank: This is from 1908 
Minnie: 1909. 


Hank: And during your elementary school years. You knew Mrs. Winchester up through the 8th 
grade? 


Minnie: Well, yeah, then | went to high school and | didn’t go over there much after | went to 
high school, so | didn’t see anything of her too much after. 


Hank: She died in 1922. 

Minnie: Yes, but see | graduated in 1918. So those years between 1918 and 1922 | was not too 
close. But like | say, we always kept in touch, Mrs. Noe and | always kept in touch. But then 
when she died in ‘22, well, see, | started to work in ‘22. | went to the bank right out of high 
school. | must’ve gone to work in the last part of June of ‘22. | worked a year. It was just a year 
that | was working when... my first vacation, | was leaving on my first vacation when | bought 
that property. 

Hank: Gee. $60/month. My gosh. 


Minnie: Well, it took a lot of nerve, but it was sure well worth it, because that property has been 
very, very profitable. 


Hank: But that was on the, what corner, the south - 
Minnie: No, it’s on the north east corner of Moorpark and Winchester. 
Hank: They call it Parkmoor now... 


Minnie: No, no. Parkmoor is down the other side. Moorpark | think still runs through down to the 
cross street down there. But they’ve got a Parkmoor down there at the other end, they couldn't 
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think of anything better, | guess. No, that was always Moorpark Avenue. But we knew it as San 
Jose-Los Gatos Road up until the time after | bought my property, | think, or thereabouts. 


Hank: Well, that’s wonderful, Mrs. ... 
Minnie: Oh, | just have these...] thought you might ... 


End of recording 
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